ROBESPIERRE
the public weal! This pleasant fiction, designed to save
the monarchy, was destined to be maintained through
thick and thin, in spite of the fact that Louis had left a
lengthy letter, addressed to the Assembly, in which he
gave the reasons for his flight.
Outside, in the meantime, there had been much
excitement. The suburbs had poured their tens of
thousands into the heart of the city. The famous pikes
(50,000 of which had been forged at the time of the
taking of the Bastille) were much in evidence. Mobs
were in front of the Tuileries, the City Hall and the
Salle du Manege. Great nervousness prevailed. With
the royal family out of harm's way, nothing, it was
feared, would now deter the foreign rulers from invad-
ing France, aided, no doubt, from within by an uprising
of the royalists.
Robespierre shared these alarmist views of the
populace. Suspicious by nature, he saw a plot of vast
proportions in which the court, the royalists, the
bourgeoisie, the Assembly itself (with the exception of
the handful of his followers)—all were involved. His
suspicions were not altogether unfounded. While the
Assembly would aot have wished the King to seek
asylum abroad, it would not have been at all displeased
to see him set up court successfully at a safe distance
from Paris, where it would have been able to follow
him. The Assembly no longer liked Paris, and Paris no
longer liked the Assembly—with the exception of
Robespierre, Petion and a score of their followers. The
Assembly had not kept pace with the growth of radical
sentiment in France, and especially in Paris—the
"executive arm" of France. Loustallot—he who wrote
the immortal phrase* "The great only seem great to us
because we are on our knees: let us rise!"—said it was
time to recall some of the deputies. Marat vowed that
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